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five dogs. Since Tennant, the appointed leader of the party,
was not fit, Binney himself took his place, having made arrange-
ments to be picked up twelve days later in Wahlenberg Bay.

The first march began well, as there was little snow on the
ice-slope up to the plateau. Soon, however, they came to soft
snow, and at last were halted by an ice-river fifteen feet wide.
They followed its bank until the stream plunged into a large
crevasse, where they camped. Bright sunshine next day pro-
duced a thaw, and the sledge soon wallowed deep into the
morass, and had to be dug out. In order to avoid the worst
areas it was necessary to make wide detours, and it was not
until the third day that a good march was accomplished. By
this time they had reached the top of the ice-cap, which was
utterly featureless and as smooth as a billiard table.

Then followed two days of fog; and after the half-way mark
had been passed the country- began to get more difficult. Here
there were many c ice-canals.' These were chasms forty or fifty
feet broad, and about as deep, which were choked with masses
of congealed snow. These obstacles had to be crossed by snow-
bridges flanked by crevasses into which the dogs frequently fell.

Nine hours' heavy marching brought them to the end of this
queer district, and then for a short spell they made good pro-
gress over smooth ice. Shortly, however, they were floundering
in a badly crevassed area again, and once were on the brink of
a catastrophe. The sledge was being drawn along a narrow
incline, with a crevasse on either side, when it slipped over the
edge and fell lengthways into the crevasse, dragging the dogs
with it. All the food and bedding was on the sledge, and they
were still fifty miles from the base. Fortunately, the bedding,
which was lashed on the top of the sledge, bulged out consider-
ably and caught on an ice buttress a few feet down. The dogs
were soon hauled up, and a rope made fast through a sledge-
runner, and then with infinite care the provisions and the sledge
were rescued.

Shortly after this episode a blizzard kept them tent-bound
for twenty-four hours* On resuming their journey they had not
gone very far before huge crevasses were yawning on both sides.
Twisting and turning to avoid the thousand-foot chasms, they
soon came to the conclusion that there was more crevasse than